Waking Up Next To You 
by crazy CM fan 


Category: Criminal Minds 
Genre: Friendship, Romance 
Language: English 

Characters: A. Hotchner/Hotch, Alex B., Jennifer J./JJ, S. 

Reid 

Pairings: Alex B./S. Reid 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-13 04:11:38 
Updated: 2016-04-16 05:02:09 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 18:55:29 
Rating: T 
Chapters : 2 
Words : 3,061 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: This is a series of OneShots, focusing one different waking 
up situations. This one is about Alex and Spencer, but also the rest 
of the team will make an appearance! Romance/Friendship/Humor! For 
more infomation read the AN at the end of the first chapter. 

Enjoy ! 


1. First Time Waking Up Beside You 

The first time they woke up next to each other, was on Garcia's 
couch . 

It was the morning/noon after the whole team had went out together. 
After being thrown out from the last bar, someone had the glorious 
idea, of going to Garcia's apartment and continue the celebration of 
something, they had all forgotten about after the third bar. 

The only ones who had missed out the fun of Garcia's "Wonderland" as 
they had started to call it, sometime around one in the morning, were 
JJ and Hotch. Who decided to be somewhat responsible adults and had 
went home instead of heading to Garcia's. Lucky them. 

When Spencer opened his eyes, everything was bright. Way too bright. 
He quickly closed them again, but it seemed like the short moment of 
light he had exposed his eyes and hence his brain to, had been enough 
to also wake a strong headache. In what had to be three seconds, the 
pounding pain filled his head and surprisingly made attempts to 
spread into his whole body. 

Spencer still somehow got his brain to work out the three essential 
things after getting so terribly drunk. 

_First. Where am I? _He was probably or better said hopefully still 
at Garcia's, or else would have to wonder how he got home, or to 



wherever he was . 


_Second_. _What happened?_ He had absolutely no Idea. It seemed like 
alcohol was his kryptonite. 

And _third_._ Who the hell is that beside me?_ Spencer realized only 
now, that wherever he was laying, he wasn't alone. Somebody laid half 
on top of him and made it impossible for him to move his right arm 
and leg. 

He used his left hand as a shield for his eyes and looked down and 
again noticed something interesting. First, he didn't wear a shirt or 
for that matter, anything to cover his upper body, but was fairly 
relived that he still wore some pants. The second thing was, that he 
couldn't see the face of the person who laid on him, because of the 
wild mane of brown hair. 

Either they had a surprise visitor last night who took a nap on him, 
which he hoped was not the case. It was his colleague and friend 
Alex, which would be really acceptable. Or Garcia had given Rossi 
extensions and Spencer begged, that this was not the case! It seemed 
like it was Spencer lucky day, because the person woke up in that 
moment and as soon as the person said something, he was relived that 
it was no stranger and not Rossi with extensions! 

"Oh God. . .my head..." Alex grumbled partly into his chest and her own 
hair. "I will never drink again!" with that she lifted a hand to find 
a way to her face through all her hair. Suddenly Spencer saw where 
his shirt was, it was worn by Alex. Then his friend seemed to notice 
something interesting too about herself. 

"Why am I not wearing pant s ?... Where are my pants?" She finally 
stroked her hair back and propped herself up and looked at him, for a 
second they looked at each other. Then Alex's eyes widened and she 
looked down. Out of habit he followed her gaze and both suddenly 
realized that Spencer's only half buttoned shirt was the only thing 
she wore over her black bra. 

Alex jumped up, but as her legs were still in an alcohol inducted 
coma and refused to work, she landed face flat on the ground beside 
the couch. 

"Ow damn it!" she cursed and held her head. 

"You alright?" Spencer asked and looked down. He regretted this 
decision a second later when he saw that Blake, indeed, wasn't 
wearing any pants and was met my the sight of her butt in a simple, 
yet sexy black slip with a lace hem, matching her bra. Blake sat up 
and held her head while leaning against Garcia's sofa. 

"I only have the worst hangover since my college time, beside that 
I'm fine" she answered and before Spencer could say anything else, 
the owner of the couch walked into the room, dressed in a pink pajama 
with kittens all over it. She too looked like she had the hangover of 
her life. 

"Morning" was all she said and the bubbly technical analyst didn't 
seem to be so bubbly anymore. Spencer then sat up and felt something 
cold against his hand, he picked the object up which turned out to be 
a wine bottle. 



"Here, this is yours" he said and gave it to Alex. 

"How do you know?" she asked confused. 

"You wrote your name on it with one of Garcia's glitter pens" he 
answered and pointed onto the tag of the bottle, where now Alex's 
name stood in bold, bright pink, glitter letters. 

"Oh." She blinked a few times then looked at Garcia who made some 
coffee, ignoring the empty or half empty bottles of alcohol, which 
were spread around in her kitchen. "Garcia ... you don't seem to know 
by any chance, where my clothes are?" 

"Erra€ 1 " She thought about it for a moment. "I think in the washing 
machine" 

"Why are they in your washing machine?" asked Spencer. 

"Because...! washed them?" Spencer watched how Alex sighed and let 
her head fall on her bend knees. 

"Just out of curiosity and confusion, as I don't remember that part, 
why did you wash my cloth?" 

Again Garcia thought about it and searched for the memory in her 
hungover brain and scrunched up her face in doing so. "Because ... oh 
yeah! Rossi spilled wine over you" 

"Speaking of the devil, where are Morgan and Rossi?" Spencer asked 
and sat on the couch next to Alex, taking it slowly so he wouldn't 
confuse his brain with moving too much or too fast. 

"Morgan was still in bed and honestly I thought Rossi slept on the 
couch" the blonde replied. In this moment a shocked yell came from 
the bathroom, which it didn't cause two FBI agents and a very curious 
technical analyst to jump up and see what is going on, but rather 
them to wince and holding their heads. 

Moments later a hungover Derek Morgan came in and Spencer looked at 
his best friend. "What happened?" 

"Rossi scared the shit out of me, that's what happened!" he said and 
sat in Garcia's armchair. "He slept in the tub and, of course, when I 
woke up, I took a leak, just when I finish he says 'About time you 
finish, it started to sound unhealthy' and I nearly pissed my 
pants ! " 

"Impossible! You peed two minutes!" Rossi said as he walked in, he 
looked better than the rest of them, but still hungover. 

"Who's idea was it, to even come here and _continue_ to drink?" Reid 
asked his friends. 

"Rossi" Garcia, Alex and Morgan answered at the same time. 

"Yeah Rossi ... let ' s blame Rossi... I blame Rossi too..._bad_ Rossi" 
the Italian man said and rubbed his hands over his face. 


"Blake why aren't you wearing pants?" Morgan asked confused, Spencer 



could see her blush for a second and thought that she looked 
beautiful, even while blushing and wearing nothing but his shirt. 
Maybe that was exactly why she looked beautiful to him. 

"Thanks for reminding me" she said, grabbed a banana from the bowl of 
fruits on Garcia's coffee table and threw it across the room, where 
it landed against Rossis head with a remarkable thud. 

"Ouch! What was that for?" 

"For spilling wine over me!" 

"Oh." Garcia came with the first round of coffee for everyone and sat 
next to Reid. 

"Okay, I think I can speak for all of us when I say, we will never 
drink this much again!" she said and the rest made some noises to 
agree with her. 

"Wait a minutea€ 1 next week is notch's birthday" Rossi 
remarked . 

"Okay, we won't drink this much again _after_ notch's birthday!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So this is going to be a collection of One Shots, going 
through different wake up situations of Alex's and Spencer's 
relationship. Because I got some good Ideas to other characters too, 

I might think about doing this "story" with others from our favorite 
team too. What do you think?<strong> 

**PLEASE TELL ME IN A REVIEW WITE WniCn PAIRING YOU WANT ME TO DO 
This STORY NEXT! 

><strong> 

**Speaking from experience. I'll say that I WON'T DO EMILY* *** /nOTCn, 
****because personally I think I just can't write them. But Maybe 
notch/JJ? ** 

**I'm open for everything!** 

**I hope you liked it! If you did, tell me. If you didn't, tell me 
nevertheless ! ** 


2 . Lazy Sunday Morning 

Sunday morning was Reid's favorite time of the week. 

Be loved it, because they didn't have to go to work today and most of 
the time no one else on the team wanted to do something with each 
other on this day, which could also be an advantage from time to 
time. Spencer also loved it, because they could just relax in bed and 
pretend, that no crazy serial killers existed outside their 
apartment . 

It was the time, were he could just be thankful and happy that he had 
the love of his life, Alex Blake, by his side. Not that he didn't do 
that every second since they got together, or since they met for that 



matter, but, around this time it was something different. Most of the 
time, he was the first to wake up and his first glance was always to 
his right, fearful, that he was alone in his old apartment and that 
it all had been just a wonderful dream. 

Like always, he looked at her and memorized everything about her. 
Spencer would look at her face and be amazed by how beautiful she 
looked, while sleeping peacefully beside him. He smiled at the fact 
that she, like most of the time, had rolled away from him in her 
sleep and laid in her favorite sleeping position. Mostly they fell 
asleep spooning, then Alex would turn on her stomach, lay her right 
leg over his and rest her head on her pillow and her left arm, which 
she had tucked under the pillow. 

But what made him always smile, was her right hand, because she 
always placed her right hand under her chin and laid her thumb over 
her lips. Sometimes, the pillow was replaced by his right side, she 
then laid her left arm somewhere between them, but the position of 
her right hand was always the same. A few times, Alex had actually 
stuck her left arm under him and then complained in the morning, that 
he had rolled onto her arm and was the reason that it had gone to 
sleep . 

Maybe, some would call him creepy for watching her in her sleep, but 
he just couldn't help him. Everyday when he woke up next to her, he 
was grateful to have Alex by his side and the sound of her even 
breathing and beating heart, was the most beautiful sound in the 
world to his ears. So Spencer couldn't care less about what others 
were saying. 

The sun had found it's way from behind a cloud outside their bedroom 
window inside and illuminated the room. Though he laid with his face 
towards the sun, it also shone on Alex making her look like an angle 
to him. 

Spencer reached over and carefully stroked a lock of her brown hair 
behind her ear, he then leaned in and removed her thumb before he 
carefully brushed his lips against hers in a gentle kiss. Alex's 
eyelids fluttered open and she blinked a few times, before she really 
saw him and then smiled. 

"Hey... good morning" she said her voice still heavy with 
sleep . 

"Good morning gorgeous" Reid said before he kissed her again, this 
time Alex responded to his actions, laid her hand on the side of his 
face and smiled into the kiss. 

"Can I assume that I'm forgiven for yesterday?" she asked, once she 
had pulled away from the kiss. Reid chuckled, wrapped his arms around 
her and pulled her even closer to him. 

"I'm still debating" he said and kissed the tip of her nose. 

"I said I'm sorry at least a million times!" Alex defended herself, 
then prodded herself up on her elbow "I also think the apology I gave 
you yesterday was very good." 

"Oh it was the best apology I ever got in my life!" Spencer kissed 
her again, before his lips wandered to her neck and he rolled on top 



of her, Alex wrapped her legs around him and giggled. 


"Spencer!" Reid grinned against her neck before he looked at her. 

Alex brushed his hair out of his face and Spencer looked her in the 
eyes. He saw so much love for him in those dark chocolate brown eyes, 
that he wanted to step out on the balcony and shout out at the top of 
his lungs, how much he loved her. "Lazy Sunday in bed?" 

"You can bet on that" Spencer replied and pecked her lips, before he 
laid down next to his girlfriend again. "You know... after great sex 
and a good nights sleep, yesterday wasn't that bad." he said trying 
his best to sound convincing. 

Alex turned and raised one eyebrow at him, "Liar." she stated and 
poked him in the ribs, "That was the worst night out we had, since 
our sixth date were our waiter nearly died from a heart attack." 
Spencer stared laughing, not because of the nearly dying waiter whom 
they had saved, but rather because the last night really had been 
worse than that . 

"I warned you... and JJ...and Hotch! We all warned you." as he said 
that, Spence laid his right arm around her, pulling her close again 
and Alex placed her hand on his chest while she snuggled up against 
him . 

"You did..." she admitted rolling her eyes, knowing that he was quite 
happy about the fact, that she had gotten them into this 'glorious' 
night and not him. 

"Did you listen to us?" 

"Nope . " 

"And what did we learn from that?" 

"If Garcia and Rossi ever ask us out on a double date again, I 
promise I'll run" Alex said and she meant it. The last night had been 
the worse double date they had ever been to, both Rossi and Garcia 
had been so awkward, that even Spencer had picked up their strange 
behavior. They had only talked about weird things, as if they didn't 
know each other, in the end Alex had been close to strangle Rossi, as 
he had told them nearly every three minutes, that he was friends with 
Ringo Starr. 

"What made you say yes anyway?" Spencer asked curious. 

"She asked me in a weak moment and gave me that puppy eyes look... and 
thinking about it, she actually threatened me." Alex answered and 
soon both were laughing again. 

"God... do you think we were like that when we got together?" 

"No, we were the coolest couple ever walking around in the BAU trying 
to find someone to go out on a double date with. Do you remember that 
night with Anderson and Gina?" Alex asked this time and giggled after 
she had looked up to see him pull a face. 

"I'd rather not remember that, thank you." he mumbled and then 
started grinning. 



"What?" asked his girlfriend. 


"I was just thinking about Penelope and Dave arguing in the kitchen, 
over who forgot the Riesling at the wine store, thinking we didn't 
hear them." Alex thought about what he had said and then also 
grinned . 

"Yeah, open kitchen are bitches. But my highlight actually was, when 
Garcia nearly managed to burn down that kitchen while making a 
salad . " 

"Yeah that was fascinating, but for her defense, it was a salad with 
grilled chicken" Reid said and let his hands run up and down her 
back . 

"Spencer, honey, she wasn't supposed to grill the kitchen towel." 

Alex said and rolled on her stomach resting her head on his chest. "I 
don't understand what they were so nervous about anyway, I mean, 
Garcia isn't a bad cook and David only talked about complete silly 
things... do you think they have been this way because of us?" Alex 
asked . 

"No, remember what JJ and Hotch told us from their date with them? In 
comparison to that, our night was normal. They were just like that, 
because they are barely a month together" Spencer explained and 
kissed her forehead. 

"You right, let's forget about this" Alex mumbled and snuggled up 
against him again. 

"How about if I go and make us some breakfast and we have breakfast 
in bed?" he asked Alex and at the word 'breakfast' her stomach 
grumbled loudly, she softly moaned and kissed him. 

"That sounds heavenly ... but first, why we don't we continue what we 
started last night?" she asked seductive, before kissing him 
passionately, while her hands disappeared under the covers. 

Yes, Spencer Reid indeed _loved_ Sunday mornings. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN PLEASE READ ! <st rong> 

Well here is the second chapter. I forgot to mention that the 
chapters are **not** going to be in chronological order! That is 
because I don't want to be force to go step by step, I want to write 
down whatever sweet or not so sweet idea I get, regardless for their 
relationship status :) I hope you guys are okay with that 

Next point on my list, I decided that for **this **story, apart from 
the obvious main pairing Alex/Spencer, the pairings 
are : 

Rossi/ Garcia 
Hotch/ JJ 
Derek/Emily 



Just so that we understand each other, the pairings I asked you about 
in the AN of the first chapter and which you suggested to me in 
reviews and mails, are **ALL** going to have their **OWN STORY!** 

Here I only have one certain pairing, which is JJ/Hotch. 

**YOU CAN STILL TELL ME ABOUT PAIRINGS YOU WANT TO HAVE THEIR OWN 
"WAKING UP NEXT TO YOU" STORY ** 

Please tell me in a review if you liked it or not! :D 


End 
f lie . 



